Sick Lady's Cure. 
* 


P O E 


CITY INTRIGUE 


M- 
The Comical Adventure between 


WITH 


N n 


. meren. 
5 "y . * o 5 5 . JO PHODODSOD rr 


To the Honourable 
Mrs. H--— A-— 


Mapan, 


you and Sylvia are fo in- 
timately — to each o- 


ther, that * People will be 
apt to take you both for the ſame 


Per fon. Your Faces are exattly 
alike, and your Behaviours dif- 
fer only in this, That you have 
the Wit to preſerve a little more 
Decorum in the Day-time. Mo- 
_ deftly with Innocence is the pecu- 
har, . 
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nem irtue, 


© the A 


Mapa, tir eafy for you to 


Violence to my own 


a 4 young Man — 10 @ chf 
he mit mura 


days undergo the Penal ty of being 
thought leſs capable 7 pleaſing; 
and I am afraid, Strephon, not- 
withſtanding his Tenderneſs, 
wilt be every where blam'd for 
his Generous Neglect. But 
when a Woman boldly becomes 
egreſſor, tis difficult for 
an umaſſured Touth to maintain 


the Field, and fight it out ; or if 
enough, he © 


Should out of Complaiſance ſime- 


he hath Con dence 


times refuſe to conquer. However, 


imagine that my Forbearance of 


the tempting Sylvia was more a 
Nature, 


than 
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feftion. I am perfwadet that 
Von love Wit and Vertue more 
than you are wont to make ap- 
pear ; and yet you are ſ far 
Miftr 


eſs of both, as to make me 
till your © Admirer. I thought 
it moft proper to lay the follow- 
ing Lines at your Feet, who 
zeit know the I'ruth of them, 
and therefore are the ten 
Perſon to deſend and proteft 
them. I have taten Care 10 
draw the Piece as Natural as 
may be, without making it look 
Diſagreeable. It may 
leaft, for the Entertamment of 
your Tea-Table; and I dare fay 
the chaftest and mail ſevere of 
your Sex may peruſe it, without 
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The AzGUuMENT. 
How Sri via, à Girl juſt mellow, 
Di d for a comical Young Fellow. 
The fimple Way he took to eaſe ber; 
He cur d her Pain, but did not pleaſe ber. 
How after that ſhe got to Bed t him; 
How queer he was And what ſhe ſaid t bim: 
He kiſs'd ber; Nothing elſe was done int: 
However there is ftill ſome Fun in t. 


N Monday, Auguſt Twenty Seven, 
Seventeen Hundred and Eleven, 

Young SrLvia was taken plaguy 

In with a Fever and an Ague. 

Doctors were ſent for in all haſte, 

To give Advice about her Caſc : 


F 
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One felt her Pulſe, another her Breaſt; 
A third her Tongue, but all confeſs'd, 
That ſhe was fick, and long d, they ſaid; 
For ſome Young Fellow's Maidenhead. 


But Sri via labour d hard to prove, 
That ſhe had never been in Love; 
And then deny'd her little Heart 
Suſceptible of Czpid's Dart; 

Urging that ſhe was ſcarce Fifteen, 
Was never fond, or skittiſh ſeen, 
But went to Chapel twice a Day, 
And nc'er frequented ber nor Play; 
And that beſides, it well was known, 
Her Tulips yet were hardly blown. 


/ But Sr1v1a's Maid and great Colleague 
Being privy to the whole Intrigue, 
Step d to her Aunt, and whiſper'd oer 
The Story of the Girl's Amour: 


That 
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That the Young Spark, who lodg'd above, 
Was deeply rooted in her Love, | 
Him ſhe cou d ever hear and view, 

At once with Pain and Pleaſure too; 
Whate'er he ſaid or did, ſhe'd tell ye, 
*T was charming fine, tho ne er ſo filly ; 
Bur never wou'd diſcloſe her Mind, 
For fear the Youth ſhou'd prove unkind. 


Her Aunt went inſtantly away, 
And told him how poor Sri via lay; 
What was her Sickneſs and her Fear 
Deſiring him to come and fee her, 


And ſhe'd go let her underſtand, 


Another Doctor. was at hand. 


STREPHON agreed Now you muſt know 


Tis I that Srrvi called fo. 


As ſoon as I was dreſt, and come, 
The Company all left the Room; 


(4 
Nut gave me firſt this Admonition, 
That I muſt act as ſole Phyſician. 


I fmil'd, but knew not how to do, 
To fave my ſelf and Srĩvia too. 


Cou'd ſhe now with a tender Dart, 
But once have touch'd my ſtubborn Heart, 
T'd thrown my ſelf between the Sheets, 
And play'd a thouſand wanton Feats : 
But ſuch is Beauty, ſuch is Love, | 
Tis Fancy makes what we approve : | 


I view'd her as ſhe proſtrate lay, 


Muſing her penſive Thoughts away: 
Her ſudden Bluſhes and faint Sighs | 


Shew'd the Diſtemper at her Eyes; 

Yet very loth to own that ſhe 

Had ever lov'd 2 Thing like me. 

But when ſhe told the Story over, 

Who, except STrzzPHoN, cou d not love ber! 
| I ar- 


Tuns Sin for me to cure her Pain; 
The Law deny d Cohabitation, 


Without the Levites Operation 
That I cou d love her ne ertheleſa, 
And kiſs her too, if that would pleaſe. 


She anſwer d, Love without Fruition, 
Was but a pining poor Condition; 
And Kiffing but a meer dry Cruſt, 


Then 1 advis'd, Tas fit to tarry, 
For we were both too young to marry ; 
(Ar that ſhe fondly lick d her Lips, 

And eagerly forc'd up her Hips) 
Bur yet, ſays I, in all my Life, 
I never lik d you for a Wife: 


cc). 
How can I then ſwear to be true, 


And make Ten Hundred Vows to you, 


But hence prove falſe to them and Srrvia 
(too? 


She innocently turn d her Head, 
And gave no Heed to what I ſaid ; 
Only defir'd me to leave her, 

For my Diſcourſe had cur'd her Fever. 
And ſeeing her begin to riſe, 

I left the Room with ſome Surprize ; | 
But with a ſeeming Pleaſure run, 
And told the Folks what L had done, 
Curd the Diſordet᷑ of her Head, 


And left her getting out of Bed ; = 
But thought ir beſt, for Fear of new Ill, 
To feed her ſtill with Water-grewel. 


When SrLv1a found this ſickly Art, 
Wou'd never conquer STtzxzrnox's Heart, 


She 


be tl it wiſeſt to diſt n 


More of the Libertine than Lover; 
And by a wittier Deſign, 
Swop her Virginity for mine. 

This pleaſant Plot, it ſeems, was laid, 
One Night by Srivia and her Maid, 
When I with Company was merry 
Over a Bottle of Canary. 

SrLv1a, ſhe being told before, 

I ſeldom us d to lock my Door, 

Reſolv'd into my Bed to creep, 

When thoughtleſs I was faſt aſleep. 

Hoping her Body's kind Attraction 

Wou'd ſurely raiſe me into Action. 

When we had drank our Healths around, 

"Twas Time to leave the Glaſs, we found ; 

Calling our lazy Bones to Reſt, 

We ſtretch d, and gap d at one another, 


Then parted friendly with each other: 
| I took 


For I was forc'd to lie ſtill, leſt 
My Laughing ſhou'd have ſpoil'd the Jeſt 


"EF? 


I took a Candle, walk'd up Stairs, 
Not dreaming of approaching Fears ; 
I got to Bed, put out the Light, 
And fo I bid my ſelf Good Night. 
By Chance a while I muſing lay 
On what had happen'd in the Day ; 
But juſt as I began to ſnore, 
I liſten'd ſomething at the Door. 
Hang it, thinks I, Fl never fear, 
There's none but Sri via durſt come here. 
"Twas then, I think, paſt One a Clock, 
When by and by, Tick ſays the Lock ; 
A Virgin ſoftly enter'd in, 
And gently clos'd the Door again ; 
But thought it more ſecure to lock it, 
And put the Key into her Pocker : 
The Fool, forgetting ſhe was naked, 
Let fall the Key, the Devil take it; 
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To be for certain in a Dream. a | 
She ſtood a while, then flily creep d, 
And thinking I was ſound aſleep, 
She gently glided down the Bed; 
And ſettled her miſtaken Head. 


Now, betwixt Hope and Fear, we may 
Suppoſe the Nymph thus muſing lay— 
When StxzeHon wakes, and finds a Maid 
Between the Sheets thus kindly laid; 
An unexpected lovely Treaſure, 
Limbs and Senſes ripe for Pleaſure; 
In fo ſilent, ſoft a Seaſon, 

Love and Joy will ſink his Reaſon; 
He will not know me in the Night, 
Bur ſurfeit me with looſe Delight ; 
So ſhall I gult him of thoſe Charms, 
Which he defign'd Another's Arms. 
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Ar length I bought 'rwas fit to keep 
No longer my diflembled Sleep ; 
But wak'd, and fegting by my Side, 
A proſtrate; naked, metting Bride; 
I'd like to have forgot my Honour, 
But having turn'd my ſelf, I caſt 
My careleſs Arm about her Waſt : 
1 felt the Pantings of her Heart, 
She'd Joy anti Fear in every Part: 
Loth to lie ſtill, yet loth to move 


So ſtrange a Thing it is to love. 


While thus ſh' expecting lay, I knew 
'T was Time for me to Speak or Do; 
And thus began SrLv1ia, ſaid I, 
(Throwing my Knee acroſs her Thigh) 
Why all theſe crafty Ways of thine, 
To win this worthleſs Heart of mine? 
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If I your Wiſhes don't fulfil, 
You may with Eaſe get one that will. 


Ne'er hope by being thus odly kind, 


To conquer my untoward Mind : 
If my Affection you wou'd ſway, 


She figh'd : And who cou'd then refrain 
To kiſs her once, and figh again ! 
Whilſt I now hugging cloſe the Treaſure, 
Stretch d out my wanton ſelf at Leiſure, 
O er all her wanton Limbs of Pleaſure. 
And was juſt going to At which 
Her Soul gave an ecſtatick Twitch : 
She ſtarted ; and away I ſtole, 
For fear of popping down a Hole : 
Bur oh ! how furious is the Fire 
— with Defire | 
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STREPHON, tis now you let me know 
The Conſummation of my Woe : 
"Tis now you teach me to endure-— 
This Diſappointment proves my Cure. 
But learn, dull Srxxrnox, how to prizc 
The next fair Conqueſt of your Eyes 
Whoſe Lot ſoever that may be, 
| Prithee don't puniſh her like me. 
if Now, to revenge my injur d Fate, 

Tis fit I curſe the Man I hate. 
May you, (Grant it ye Gods above!) 

Never enjoy that Thing you love. 
| May you find all our Sex untrue, 

But find em ſo to none but you. | 
Won may peo tee Reap ggarfer Kind | 
And far beneath your lofty Mind : 
May you purſue, but never gain ; 
Like SrLv1a burn, and Ggh in vain. 
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C13) 
You at hes Feet beſeeching lie, | 
And thus unpity'd, languiſh, rave and die. 


With that ſhe flounces from the Bed, 
I carch'd her by the Smock, and ſaid, 
That I would only have her ſtay, 
And hear what I had more to ſay. 
Srrv1a, faid I, don't curſe a Youth, 
Who's had ſo much Reſpect and Truth: 
Thoſe Wiſhes may prove vain in thee, 
As all thy Hopes have done in me. 
We often find in this mad Age, 
Womens Affections turn to Rage; 
And ftrait the diſappointed Lover 
Implores Revenge from Thoſe above her. 
Come, Il adviſe you what to do, 
Learn to like one that fancies you ; 
And then ſhall both your Wiſhes mect 
To make your Love and Joy complete. 

Alas! 
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Diſhonour you to ſhow I'm kind 2 
Like ie, mont a Stomach to ir, 
Pl found b my Siet than do it: 
Beſides, a weak unwilling Agion 
Can't give a Lover Satisfaction: 
Thereforc be wiſe, and don't reflec 
On Srazvgox's Generous Neglet : 
Conſider all the Tricks you've play'd, 
And then rejoice you're ftill a Maid : 
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This done, I baſs hex under Lip, \... 
And told her I won d go to Sep; 

She genely Ad, L ſoftly farted, == 
Tam d wy Backfde, and ſq we parted. 
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